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| His, nothing owes to any Tale, or Storje, 
| | With which ſome Writer pieces VP 4 Glorigs, 
1 onely mage the Time, they ſat toſee, . 
Serue for the Mirth it ſelfe; which was found free, 
And herein fortunste,(that's connted good) 
Beinz mad for Ladies, Ladies underſtood. _ Pas 
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The Parts. The Speakers, 


D. Almanacke, Tos. TarLror, 
Plumportidge... | W. RovvLevr. 

A Faiting-day. I. NeEvvTON. 

Neweyeere. H. ATvveELT. 

Time, W. CarrPENTER, 
Harmonie. | A Bor. | 


Two ANTEMASQVES. 


In the firſt, ſixe Dancers. 


Canalemas Day. 
Shrouetueſday. 
Lent, 
Ill-HMay-aay. 

» UMid/ommer Ene. 
« The firſt Dog-aay. 
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The ſecond An TEMAS Qy s,preſented by 
] cighrBorss. 


. Good dayesimmmm_y, 

Bad dayes wnonnnmany 
Indifferent dayer—=2. 

The M a s Qu = it ſelfe, receiuing it's Illuſtration 
from nine ofthe Gentlemen ofthe Houle. 


1.1 E 


INNER-TEMPLE 


MASQVE. 


Enter Doctor ALMANACKE comming from 
the funeral of December, or the old yeere. 


Haue ſeene the old yeere fairely buried, 
[| Good Gentleman he was, but toward his end 

Full of Diſcaſes, he kept no good Diet, 
He Lou'd a wench in Je, (which we'count Vilde, 
And got the latterend of May with childe; 
That was his fault;and many an old yeere ſmels on'c. 
How now? who's tis ? oh, one ath' Faſting-dayes 
That followed him to his grave; 
I know him by his gauntnes, his thin chitterlings, 
He wovld vndoe a Tripe-wife z Faſting-day ! 
Why art ſo heauie ? 

Faſt, Oh,lweete DoFor Almanicke, 

I have loſta deare old Maſter, beſide Sir, - 
I have beene out of ſeruice, all this Xer/mmas; 


No-body minds Fa/tingday,T haue ſcarcebinthought : 


vpona Fryday nights; 
And becauſe Kerſmas this yeere fell vporrt, 
ME - The. 
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The Frydayes haue beeneeuer fince fo proud 
T hey ſcorne my companie, the Butchers boyes 
At Temple-Barre, ſet their great Dogges vpon me, 
I dare not walke abroad, nor be ſcene yer, 
The very Poulters Girles throw rotten Egges at me, 
Nay Fiſhſtrecte loues me,c'en but fro teeth outward, 
(The neereſt Kin [ haue)lookes (ſhye vpon me, 
As ifrad forgot me, I met Plumporridee now, 
My big-lwolne Enemie, hee's plumpe and luftie, 
The onely man in place, [weete Maſter Door, . 
Preferre me to the New-Teere, you can doo'r, 
- Dot, When can I doo't (ir? you muſt Ray til Lent. 

Feſl, Till Lent, you kil my heart, ſweet M.Dot7or, 
Thruſt me into Candlemas Ene,T doe beſecch you. 

Dot. Away , Candlemas Exe will neuer beare 
thee i theſe dayes, 'tis ſo frampale, the Paricanes will 
neuer yeeld.to'r. Enter Plamporridge. 

Faſt. Whythare fat enough. 

Def, Here comes Plumporridge. | 

Feſl. I, hee's ſure of wel-come; methinkes hee 
moues like one of the great Porridge Tubs, going to 
the Counter. | | 

Plam. Oh killing cruel ſight,yonder's a Feftingday: 
A leane ſpinie Raſcall with a Dogge in's belly, his 
very Bowels barke with hunger ; auaunc, thy Brearh 
ſtinkes, I doe notloue to meete thee faſting, thou art 
nothing but wind, thy Stomack's full of Farts, asif 
they had loſt their way, and thou made with the 
wrong end vpward, likea Dutch Maws,that diſchar- 
ges ſtillinto'rh Mouth ! 

Faff, Why thou whorſon Breakefaſt, Dinner, 


Nun- 
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Nuntions, Supper and Beuer, Celler, Hall, Kitchin, 
and Wet-Jarder. 
Plum. Sweete Maſter Door, looke quickly vpon 
his Water, that I may breake the Vrinallabout his 
ate. 
F DoF. Nay friend(hip, friendſhip. 
Plum. Neuer Maſter Doftor, with any Fafting day, 
perſwade me not. 
Nor any thing belongs to Ember-weeke. 
And if I take againſta thing,]l me ſtomackfu]], 
I was borne an CAnabeptiit, a fell foe, 
To fiſh and Fridayes, Pig's my abſolute Sweetheart. 
And ſhall I wrong my Loue, and cleaueto Salthth ! 
Commit adulterie with an Eggeand Butter? (lir? 
Do, Well ſetting this apart, whoſe water's this 
Plum, Oh, thereby | ons a tale, my M. Xer/maſſes. 
Itis his water,(ir, hee's drawing on. 
Dodd. Ker/mai? why letme ſee, 
Ifaw him very luſtiea Twelfe-nigh:. 
Plum, 1I,that's true, fir, butthen he tooke his bane, 
With chuſing King and Queene; 
Ha's made his Will already, here's the Copie. 
DofF, And what ha's he giuen away, let meeſee, 
Plumbroth. | 
Plam, He could not giue away much,fir, his chil- 
dren haue ſo conſumed him before hand. 


B The 
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'ThelatWitrtandTesr AMENTOf 


KERSMAS, lrreugcable. 


Read ; 


| A,primis I giueand bequeath to my ſecond Sonne 
Ia, and In; his perpetuall Lodging i'the King(- 
bench, and his Ordinarie out of the Basker. 

Plam. Alwetteallowance for a ſecond brother. 

Item, Tgiueto my yongelt Sonnes Gleeke and Pri- 
miuiſte, the full conſuming of Nights and Dayes, and 
Wiues and Children, together with one ſecret gift, 
that is, neuer to giueouer, while they hauea pennie. 

Plum. And ife're they doe, Ile behangd. 

For the poſſeſon of all my Lands, Mannors, 


Mannor-houſes, I !eaue them full and wholly to 


my eldeft Sonne, Ngddie, whom during his mino- 
ritie, I commit to the cuſtodie of a paire of Knaues 
and oneand thirtie? 
Plam. There's Knaues enow a conſcience to co0= 
zen one Foole. PN 
Item, I giueto my eldeſt Daughter, Tickle mec- 
quickly, and to her fiſter my Ladies Hole, free leaue to 
{hift forthemſelues,cither in Court,City,or Country. 
__ Plam, Wethankehimheartily. 
Items, T leaue to their old Aunt, my Sow Hu Pigd, 
a Litter of Curtizans to breede vp for Shroue-tide. 
Plum. They wil begood ware in Lent, when fleſh 
is forbid by Proclamation. 
tem, Igiueto my Nephew Gambols, commonly 


_ cald. 
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cald by the name of Ker/mas Gambols, all my Cattle, 
Horſe and Mare, but let him ſhooe'em himſelfe. 

Plam, I ha' ſeenehim thooe the Mare fortie times 
ouer. 

Alſo, Ibequeath to my Coozen-Germane aſ/el- 
Bowle, borne of Dutch Parents, the Priviledge ofa 
free Denizen, that is, to be drunke with Scotch- Ale,or 
Engliſh-Beere : and laſtly, I have given by word of 
mouth, to poore Blind man Buffe,a flap with a Foxe- 
tayle. 

"Paws I,ſo Was giuen'em all for ought I [ce. 

But now what thinke you ofhis Water, (ir? 

Def, Well he may linger out till Candiemas: 
But ne're recover it. | 

Faſl. Would he were gone once, 

I ſhould be more reſpeRed. Enter New-yeere. 

Def, Here's New-yeere ? 

Plum. Thave ne're a gift to give him, Ile begone. 

Do&?, Mirth & a healthful cime fil all your dayes. 
Lookefreſhly,Sir. 

New-Y, I cannot, Maſter Door. © 
My fathers death ſets the Spring backward me. 

For ioy and comfort yet, I'me now betweene 
Sorrow and ioy, the Winter andthe Spring, 
Andas Timegathers fre{hneſle init's ſeaſon, 


No doubt Aﬀedts will be ſubdued with reaſon. 


Det. Y'avea braue mind to work on,vſe my rules, 
And you ſhall cut a/Caper in Vowember, 
When other yceres your Grandfathers lay bedrid. 
New-Y. What's he, that lookes fo piteouſly, and 
ſhakes ſo? 
B 2: Faſt. 
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Feſt, A Faſting-daj? 
New-Y. How's that ? 
Deel. Afooliſh Faſting-aay, 
An vnſcaſonable cock ſcomb,ſeeks now for i ſeruice, 
Ha's hunted vp and downe, ha's beene at Courr, 
And the Long-Porter broke his head a'croſle there, 
He hadrather ſee the Deuill, for this he ſayes, 4 
He ne're grew vp ſo tall with F/{ingedayes, 
I would not for the price ofall my Almanachs ; 
The Guard had tooke him there,they would ha beate 
out his braines with Bombaras. 
I badce him ſtay till Zenz, and now he whimpers , 
He would to Rome forſootb,that's his laſt refuge, 
But would trie awhile, 
How well he ſhould be v{de in Zancaſhire. * 
New+T. He was my Fathers ſeruant, 
T hat he was, (ir. 
Do, Tis here vpon Record. 
Eafi, Tleru'd him honeſtly, and coſt him little, 
DoF. I, Ile belworne for that. 
Faſt, T hoſe werethe Times, (ir, 
That made your Predeceſſors rich, and able 
Tolay vp more for yow,and {ince poore Faſting-dates 
\Verenot made reckoning on, the pamperd fleſh 
H*as plaide the knave, Maides have had fuller bellies, 
Thoſe meales that once wete ſau'd,haveſtird,& lepr, 
And begot Baſtards, and they muſt be kept, 
Better keepe Fafting-dayes, your elte may tell you, 
And for the profit of purſe, backe and belly ? 
Def, I neuer yer heard Truth better whin'deout. - 
Aew-T, Thou ſhalt not al be loft,nor for yainglorie 
b Greedi- 
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Greedily welcom'd, wee'le begin with VYertue, 
As wemay hold with'r, that do's Vertue right. 
Ser him downe, Sir, for Candlemas Exe at night, 

Faff, Well, better late then neuer. 

This is my comfort, I (hall come to make 
Allthe Fat Rogues goeto bed ſupperleſle, 
Get dinners where they can. 
Aew-Y, How now? what's he? 
Dott. Tis old Time, Sir, that belongd 
To all your Predeceſlors. 
.  New-Y, Ohlhonour 

That Reuerend Figure, may I euer thinke 
How precious thou 'rt in youth, how rarely 
Redeemdin Ape. 

Time Obſerue, you haue Times ſeruice. 
There'sallin briefe. . Enter the firſt Antemaſque. 

New-Y, Hah? Doftor ? What are thele? 

Time The Rabblethat I pitie, theſe I haue feru'd 
But few or none haueeuer obleru'd me, (too, 
Amongſt this diſſolute.Route, Cendlemas day! 

I'me ſorie to ſee him ſoill aſſociated ? 

Dot, Why that's bis cauſe of coming to coplaine, 
Becauſe Shrouetneſday this yeere dwels lo neere him. 
Bur ti's his place he cannot be remou'd. 

You muſt be patient,Candlemu:,and brookeic. 
This Rabble, Sir,Shreaetue/day, hungrie Lent, 
Ill May-day, Micſummer Exe, and the firlt Pozge-day, 
Come to receiue their places due by cuſtome, 
And that they build vpon. 7, 

New-Y. Giue*em their charge,and then admit 'em, 


Def. Iwill doo'tin Cone. 
| B 3 Stand 
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Stand forth Shrouetueſdy , one'a the (ilenc't Bricke» 
Layers, 
Tis in your charge to pull downe Bawdyhoules, 
To ſet your Tribe aworke,cauſe ſpoylein Shorditch, 
And makea Dangerous Leakethere,defaceTurnbul, 
And tickle Codpiece Rowe , ruine the Cockpit, the 
Poore Players ne're thriud in'c,a my Colcience ſome 
Queane pilt vpon the firſt Bricke; 
For you, leane Lent, be ſure you vtter firſt 
Your rotten Herrings and keepe vp your belt 
Till they berotten, then ther's no deceit bh 
WW hen they beall alike. You 1 Mayday, . | 
Beas vnruly a Raſcallas you may, 
To ſtirre vp Deputy Double Diligence, 
That comes perking forth with Halberts: 
And for you Mhid/omer Exe, that watches warmeſt, 
Be but ſufficiently drunke, and y'are well harneſt, 
You Dozday ! 
Dogzd. Woh. 
DoZ. A churliſh maundring Rogue, 
You muſtboth begand rob, curſeand collogue, 
[In cooler Nights the Barne with Doxies fill, 
In Harueſtlye in Haycock with your Iill. 
T hey haucall their charge. 
New-Y. You hauegin'tat thewrongend, 
DoF. Tobid'em lin's the way tomakee'm mend, 
For what they are forbid,they run to head-long. 
] ha' caſt their Inclinations, now your ſeruice, 
To draw.freth bloud into your Mrs. cheekes,(laues ! 


The - 
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The firſt Dance, and firſt Ante-Maſque, 
conſiſting of theſe ſix Rude ones, 


Exeunt. 


New-Y, What ſcornfull lookes the Abuſiue Vi!- 
laines threw, 
Vpon the reuerend forme and face of Time! 
Me thought it appear'd ſorry, and went angry. 
Def, 'T is ſtill your ſeruant. | 
New-Y. How now? whatare theſe? 
Do#?. Theſe are your Good Dayes,and your Bad 
Dayes, Sir, o 
Thoſe your Indifferent'dayes, nor good, nor bad. 
New-Y, Butis hereali? 
Dot. A wonder thete's ſo many. 
How theſe broke looſe,etery one ſtops theirpaſſage; 
And makes inquiry after 'em. 
This Farmer will not caſt his ſeed ith* ground 
Before he looke in Bretmor, there he finds 
Some word which hee hugs happily, as, Ply the Box, 
Make Hay betimes, It falls into thy Mouth, 
A punQuall Lady will not paint forſooth 
Vpon his Criticall dayes, twill not hold well, 
Nor a nice Citie-Wedlocke cate freſh Herring, 
Nor Perriwinkles 
Although ſhe long for both, if the word be that day, 
Gape after Gudgins, or ſome fiſhing phraſe, 
A Scriueners Wife wil not intreat the Mony-maſter 
That lyes ith' houſe, and gets her Huſbands children 
To furniſh a poore Gentlemans Extremes, 
If ſhe find, Nibilin a Bagge, that morning, | 
And 
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And ſo of thouſand follies, theſe ſuffice 
To ſhew you Good, Bad, and Indifterent Dayes, 
And all baue their Inſcriptions, here's, Cock a Hoop, 
This the Geere cottens, and this, Faint Heart, neuer- 
Theſe, noted Blacke for Badneſle, Rods in piſle. 
This, Poſt for Puddings, this Put vp thy Pipes, 
Theſe blackeand white indifterently inclining 

To both their natures, neither Full nor Faſting, 

In Dock,out Nettle, — Now to your motion, 
Blacke Knaues, and white Knaues, and you parcell 
T wo hypocriticall party-colourd Varlets, (Raſcals, 
That play o' both hands. 


Here the ſecond Dance, and laſt Ante- 
Maſque : Eight Boyes, habited accor- 
ding to their former (ha- 


rafters. 

The three Good Dayes, attyred all in white Gar- 
ments, ſitting cloſe'to their bodies, their Inſcriptions 
on their Breſts. 

Oa the firſt, 
Cocke 4 Hoope. 
Onthe ſecond. 


The Geere Cotlens, 


CODER ANTS POTS 
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o Oothe third. - 


Faint Hear! Neuer: 


Thethbree Bed Dayesall in blacke Garments, theic - 
Faces blacke, and their [nſcriptions. 


On the firft. 
Pods in Piſſe, | 
On the ſecond, 
Poſt for Puddings. 
Onthethird. 
Put vp thy Pies. 
The Indifferens Dayes. 
In Garments halfe white, halfe blacke, their Faces 
feamd with that party Colour,and their Inſcriptions. 
The firft. 


} 


Neither full nor Fafting. 
The ſecond. 


In Docke, out Nettle. 


oe. 


Th lne-Tep Mere / 


Theſe hauing purchaldeaSmile from the Checkes 
of many a Beautie, by their Ridiculous Figures,va- 
niſb, proud of thagErealure, ©.) | 


Rect. ſa theſc pleaſures of ow Birthsand Na- 
tures, EE 

Addelittle ſreſhneſſeto your cheeks, pittie you, 

And can no longer ngwfcaaceals from you, 

Your happy Omer, Sir, Bleflings draw neere you, 

I will diſcloſe a Secrgpin 4fzolgg/e, 

| By the ſweer Induſtry of Harmonze, 

Your white and glaxgigusfrignds -_ 

" Eu'n very Deities haue conſpird, to grace 

Your faire Inauguxagigp, bers. [find ic, 

Tis cleerein Art, 

The minute, nay, thapginsof;:Time's ariu'd, 

Me thinkes the blefſings touch you, now they're felt, 
Sir. | % | 


At which loud: Mufeekgbeerd the firſb (loud 
_ Vaniſhing, Harmony is diſconered 
With her ſacred (are, * 


The firſt Song. 


- 


Har. Ew-yeere, New-yeere! harke harken to me, 
N 0 fa oi 
| To crowne, 
Thy wiſhes, with me, 
Thy faire deſires iy Vertues Coprt are fil de, 
The govoaneſſt of thy thought, 
This bleſſed worke hath wrought, 


Time 


roy = 
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Time ſhall be Cn 
Thy Spring ſhall mull. ſwrett abound, 
Thy Sommer ſhallbe cleere and ſound, 
Thy Autunme ſell the Bar we awd £0f?, 
With Corne and frans, ripe; ſweet and {off 
And in thy Winter, whew all gory 
: Thou ſhalt depart as whive as Show. | 


Then a ſecond Cloud va niſhing,che Muſquers them- 
ſelues diſcouered;ſittingin Arches of Clouds, 
being nine in Number, Heyors Dei- 
fiedfor their Ver- 
cues: 


TheSong goevon.. 


Bebold, behold, harke, harken to me, 
Glories comme PH _ 
Toirowne' "+ 
Thy wiſhes, with me, 
Bright Heroes in left ing Honour ſpher'd = 
Vertaes eternal] Spring, 
( By making Time their Kings) = 
See, they re beyond Time reard, 
Tet intheirloners humane good; 
: Jnwhicheſtatethemſelats once ſtout; 
Theyal deſcend to hene they worth 
Shine, to IWitation, forth © 
And by their Movion, Light anil Loney 
To Show bow after Times forontd monet 


| Thenthe my 7 deſcending, ſerto their 
rſt Dance. 
| C 2 The 
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og 


The ſecond Song. 


Har. Oat on, Mont on, be flill the fame, 
You Beavtcous Sonnes of Brightueſſe, 
Tow «dd: to Honour Spirit and Flame, 
ToPYertue, Grace, and.thiteneſſe; 

Tov, whoſe every little motion 

May lewne Strictneſſe more Denotion, 
» Enery Pace, of that bigh worth, 

1t treades.s. faire Example forth ; 

Quickews 4 Yertue, wakes « Storie, 

To your owne Herouk Glorie,. 
| Ha) your three times thrice Bleſt Number 
| Ra)ſe Merit from bis AncientS 'umbers 

CHoge on, Move on, fc. 


Then they order them(elues for their ſe- 
cond Dance, after which, 


Thethird Song. 


| fe, whether Fate hath lead you, ( Layps of Hononr ) 
| { For Goodneſſe brings her ewne reward yon hey): 
Looke, turne your Eyes, then conclude commending, 
And ſay, you have lo?t no Worth by your Deſcending, 
Behold 4 Heaven «bout you, Spheres moreplentor, 
There, for one Luna, here ſhines Ten, 
Awd for ape Venus, Twewite ;. 
Then Heroesdouble both your Fame obt, 
Exch chuſe bis Starre, and {ull egorne 1bis Night. - 


| 
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At which , the Maſquers make choice 
of their Ladyes, and 
Dance, 


T ime, thu: cloſing all. 


Time. The Morning gray, 
Bids,come away, 
Euery Lady ſh1ld begin 
Totake ber +a". for the Stars are in: 


IV 


Thenmaking his honourto the Ladies. 0 


Line Long the Miracles of Times andYeeves, 
Till with thoſe Heroes, Tou ſit fixt in Spheres. 


